JOURNEY FKOM RAMLAH,

We hastened to the gate, which was in the
act of closing as we entered it j and turning
towards the left, and passing through some
narrow paved streets, which were unusually
clean, we arrived by a circuitous route, at the
Latin convent of the Terra Santa.,, where we
alighted at a dark door beneath a covered
passage.

On being shown up to the friars, I could not
help observing that suspicion seemed to exist
among them all, of my being a poor man j my
scanty baggage was eyed with contempt, and
twenty questions were asked me in a breath.
Fortunately, the kind superior of Nazareth had
given me a letter for the procuratore generale
here, but as it was some time before this could
be. got at, I was kept waiting the whole of the
time in the gallery.

confessed, that there is no other point of view where Jerusalem
is seen to such advantage."    (Vol. ii. p. 524.)
Mr. Browne approached it from Jaffa as we did, and he says,
" I must confess the first aspect of Jerusalem did not gratify my
expectation. On ascending a hill, distant about three miles, this
celebrated city arose to view, seated on an eminence, but sur-
rounded by others of greater height; and its walls, which
remain tolerably perfect, form the chief object in the approach.
They are constructed of a reddish stone. As the day was ex-
tremely cold, and snow began to fall, the prospect was not so
interesting as it might have proved at a more favourable
season.** (p. 361.)